rE GOLD FINGER __ 


ne nae 
roe ee 


i DEATH SMES : 
THEY WERE PRoWLING- tae sees ed, : 


WHEN, AROUND Gott 
GotbeMoee''s KOREAN SES CATCHES OER 


| IN CHICAGO, 
Babee baad ING ‘Sree... MR. BOND, THEY 
HAVE A SAYING 
ONCE iS 
HAPPENSTANCE 
TWICE IS 
COINCIDENCE. 


| PROPOSE TO WRING 


THE ‘bn oe SB ieT You. 
= ore ROOM... 


HIS REACTION WAS AORTIC: 
UNREASONING . 


MR. BOND, YOU ast 
NOW PAY FOR YOUR 
INQUISITIVENESS ABOUT 
MY AFFAIRS. | KNOW, 
THE GIRL CAME HERE 
TO KILL ME. PERHAPS 

YOU DID TOO 


TELL ME THE TRUTH. WHO SENT YOU?, 
| INTEND TO FINO OUT. ODDJOB CAN 
. BE VERY PERSUASIVE / 


Ie " 
(ENOUGH, MR. BOND. 
_( SING-AS MY CHICAGO 
FRIENDS PUT IT... 


ING, AND YOU SHALL DIE QUICKLY 
AND PANLESSLY. SING NOT: AND 
YOUR DEATH WILL-BE ONE LONG 

“AM. THE GIRL 


MAKE YOUR 
CHOICE. PERHAPS 


YOu. A_LIT 

MASS GE FROM ODDJOB- 
(0 BEGIN WITH, ONLY 
nO GRADE ON! 


ODDJOB'S GRADE ONE 
MASSAGE IS HIGHLY 
PERSUASIVE. . . G 


REALLY, MR. BOND~ 
ALWAYS THE HARD HANDS | WERE 1S THIS@ENTIRELY 
SURGICALLY. ACCURATE. NECESSARY P 
GROUND HIS TEETH UNI pe 
THOUGHT THEY WOULD BREAK 


GRADES TWO 


JUST TELL ME THE 
TRUTH. WHO SENT YOU? 
WHO ARE Y( 


THERE'S NOTHING MORE 
TO TELL BECAUSE THERE 
§$ NOTHING. LISTEN = 
THE GIRL AND | WILL 
WORK FOR YOU- WE 
ARE CAPABLE 
PEOPLE 


THE SAW 
1S NOW 
APPROACHING 


ABOUT ONE 
INCH EVERY 
MINUTE 


THIS IS 
YOUR CAPTAIN 
SPEAKING. WE 
ARE COMING IN 

TO LAND 


WHO 
THE HELUS 
THAT — 
ST. PETER? 


MA KNOW. 
HEY, SAM, CALL THE 
DOC— THIS ONE'S 

COME ROUN™ 


a 


f H | EATER, HOURS LATER IT SEEMED. 
TAKE IT EASY. = ] BOND FOUND HIMSELF IN A SORT 
MISTER. YOU'RE OF HOSPITAL WARD 


OKAY. THIS IS IDLEWILD, 
NEW YORK. YOU'RE IN 
AMERICA NOW. NO. 
MORE TROUBLES, SEE 


WELL, THEY 
CERTAIN LOOK 
W GOS D SHAP: Es 

, DOCTOR 


RE'S NOTHING THEN , F PE Nl 1 GUESS You'RE 
R With Us WEVE PARAS / RIGHT, MR 
ep ein be Neos 
SODIUM? 4 HIM QUIET 


ODDJOB, 

| WANT A LOT 
OF FOOD, 
QUICKLY. 


AND A BOTTLE OF 
BOURBON, SODA AND ICE, 
AND CIGARETTES. COME ON! 
JUMP TO IT! AND TELL GOLDFINGER 
1 WANT TO SEE HiM~CHOP-CHOP/! 


J SO GOLDFINGER'S 
DECIDED AGAINST KILLING 

ME, FOR SOME REASON. WELL 

STAY ALIVE ON MAY TERMS 


NOW THAT 
YOU ARE 
YOURSELF AGAIN, 
1 WILL PUT YOU 
A QUESTION. | 
REQUIRE AN 
UNEQUIVOCAL 
REPLY. BUT ONE 
WARNING. . . 


DO NOT ATTEMPT 
TO ATTACK ME, OR | 
SHALL SHOOT YOU WITH 


; TT 
f TRIS. | AIM AT THE RIGHT GOLDFINGER.GO 
EYE— AND ! NEVER MISS AW 


1 HAVE DEVOTED MY LIFE TO 

COLLECTING IT. 1S THERE ANY 
OTHER SUBSTANCE ON EARTH 
THAT SO REWARDS ITS OWNER? 


MR. BOND, ALL * L mY 1 SEE YOUR 

MY LIFE | HAVE A { POINT. HOW MUCH 
BEEN IN LOVE. HAVE YOU COLLECTED? 
UHAVE BEEN IN _ | AND WHAT DO You 
LOVE WITH GOLD h MA \ 20 with iT? 


SOME TWENTY rie LATEST oF 
MILLION POUNDS YOUR=.ER— 
WORTH, WITH WHIC : j ; ENTERPRISES ? 
‘ AND WHERE DO 
ENTERPZISES. | Ae ? 
B INVEST, | SmuGcie,| BOND nase 
1 STEAL 


| CAN'T SEE 
WHAT ALL THIS HAS 
TO DO WITH ME 


THE LATEST ONE, 
MR. BOND, IS THE 
LAST, AND ALSO THE GREATEST 
A GIGANTIC PRIZE IS OFFERED 
THE STAGE 1S SET. THE CAST 
OF ACTORS CHOSEN THE 
PRODUCER 1S HERE’ 


7 WE\L, GO ON. WHAT 
DO WE DO? ROB THE 
END OF THE RAINBOW? 


TIS A 
ROBBERY, MR BOND 
WHEN THE OPERATION IS 
SUCCESSFULLY COMPLETED, 
YOU WILL RECEIVE ONE 


MILLION POUNDS IN GOLD pe ar 


TALKING / 


we 
ARE GOING, 
MR. BOND, 
TO TAKE 
‘ORT KNOX / 


YES. EXACTLY. 

WE ARE GOING TO 
BURGLE FIFTEEN 
BILLION DOLLARS’ 

WORTH OF GOLD BULLION 
— HALF THE SUPPLY 
OF MINED GOLD 
IN THE WORLD / 


BURGLE FORT KNOX? 

RATHER A TALL ORDER, 

ISN'T IT? EVEN FOR 
you! 


PLEASE, MR. BOND. THE OPERATION VE 
WILL NEED DETAILED EXECUTION k Z ALWAYS 
A\ YOU WILL SUPERVISE THE WANTED TO 
A\ DETAILS, WITH MISS MASTERTON . BE A 
AS YOUR SECRETARY 4 “a : MILLIONAIRE / 


1 HAVE HIRED 
YOUR SERVICES. |. 
SHALL REQUIRE EVERY 
OUNCE OF THEM. IS 
THAT A BARGAIN ? 


JOKING MR BOND 
‘ SHALL HAVE UNDER ME 
ONE WUNDRED MEN AND 
= WOMEN HAND PICKED FROM 
YOU'RE GOING “TO TUE Six MOST POWERFUL 
BURGLE FORT KNOX. .? GANGSTER GROUPS y 
WITH JUST MISS MASTERTON OVER WERE 


AND ME TO HELP? 


YOU AND MISS MASTERTON WILL MEET 
THE HEADS OF THESE GROUPS THIS 
AFTERNOON AT TWO- THIRTY THEN 

EVERYTHING WILL BE 

EXPLAINED. 


LISTEN — 
7 GOLDFINGER SAVED 
OUR LIVES BECAUSE HE 
WANTS US TO WORK FOR 
HIM ON A CRIME 


OUR SIDE'S 
THE PAPER WORK, 
4OTS OF IT, CAN YOU DO 
SHORTHAND AND TYPING? 


YOu? AND WHAT'S 
THE CRIME, ANYWAY...? 


Att THE 
TOP HOODS 
IN THE 
STATES ARE 


AND THE AGENDA— A 
PROJECT WITH THE CODE 
NAME OPERATION. 
GRAND SiAM / 


Ar Two- 
TWENTY PM, 
BOND AND 
TILLY WERE 
£€0 Our 

TO THE 
PRELIMINARY | 
MEETING OF 
OPERATION 


GRAND SLAM 4 


IT'S THAT OR GET 
YOURSELF KICCED. IT'S UP 
TO YOU, YOU'IMMGET ALL 

THE DETAN'S AT 
TWO-THIRTY THIS 
AFTERNOON 


THE AGENDA? 
GOOD. MISS MASTERTON, | 
‘YOU WILL NOTE DOWN THE 

PRACTICAL POINTS 

THAT ARISE. 


AND, MR. BOND, | WANT YOUR 
REACTIONS TO THE SPEAKERS HERE, 
SOME MAY WISH TO BACK OUT. 
THEY WiLL BE DEALT WITH... . 


BUT THERE MAY 
BE DOUBTFUL ONES. 
REMEMBER—ONE TRAITOR, ONE BACKSLIDER. 
AND WE COULD BE DEAD OR IN PRISON FOR LIFES 


GENTLEMEN, MY 
NAME IS GOLD. WILL YOU 
PLEASE BE SEATED 


Breecisery ay two-ruiary A Buzzer 
SOUNDED. THE FIVE PARAMOUNT CHIEFS 
OF AMERICAN CRIME STOOD EYEING 
GOLDFINGER COLDLY, WARILY. « « 


NO NOTES WILL BE MADE OF THIS MEETING, AND 00kInG AROUND THE TABLE, pe 
THERE ARE NO MICROPHONES. THE AGENDA IS FELT THAT HE HAD RARELY SEEN A MORI 
SELF- EXPLANATORY: 1 WILL NOW INTRODUCE NIGHTMARISH CIRCLE OF FACES 


SECRETARIES 


MY SECRETARIES 
ARE MR. BOND, HERE, AND 
MISS TILLY MASTERTON... 


INCIDENTALLY, IN 
EACH OF THE PARCELS 
EFORE YOU IS ONE TWENTY- 


FOUR- CARAT GOLD BAR, VALUE 
FIFTEEN THOUSAND DOLLARS, 
TO COVER YOUR EXPENSES 


PERHAPS, WHILE 
WE WAIT FOR MISS 
GALORE, | COULD RUN 
THROUGH YOUR NAMES 
FOR THEIR INFORMATION 


ON YOUR RIGHT, MR. BOND, 
1S MR. JED MIDNIGHT OF THE 
SHADOW SYNDICATE — 

MIAMI AND FLORIDA 


AND 
THEN WE HAVE MR. BILLY RING MR. SOLO 
WHO CONTROLS THE FAMOUS CHICAGO OF THE 
MACHINE, AND MR, HELMUT SPRINGER UNIONE 
OF THE DETROIT PURPLE GANG. . . SICILIANO 


The head 
of Mafia in 


MR JACK STRAP, OF 
THE SPANGLED MOB, 
LAS VEGAS 


GOOD AFTERNOON, 
MISS GALORE. WE 
WAVE JUST BEEN THROUGH 
THE FORMALITY OF 
INTRODUCTIONS 


BOND WAS FASCINATED BY THE GIRL, 


EVEN If SHE DID BOSS 4 GANG OF 


WOMEN CALLED THE CEMENT MIXERS 


PHE TOD Six IN AMERICAN 
CRIM FELL SILENT AS 


THERE HAVE BEEN 
MAMY OTHERS, NONE 
HAVE’ FAILED, SO YOU WiLL 
SEE THAT | THOROUGHLY 
UNDERSTAND MY— 
OUR PROFESSION 


YEARS, BY VARIOUS 
ILLEGITIMATE 
OPERATIONS, | 


HAVE MADE 
SOME SIXTY 
MILLION 
DOLLARS... 


AMONGST OTHER 
ACTIVITIES, | FOUNDED THE 
GOLDEN POPPY DISTRIBUTORS. 
ALSO THE HAPPY LANDINGS 
TRAVEL AGENCY, WHICH YOU 


HAVE ALL USED IN EMERGENCY... 


ID WAS IMPRESSED. IN 
Mate MINCE FLAT. 


1 OFFER YOU 


GOT THE | 


PARTNERSHIP IN AN : b\ 


UNDERTAKING WORTH ABOuT 
FIFTEEN BILLION DOLLARS . 


MISTER, YOU'RE 


H/ MISTAKING SPOTS 
BEFORE THE EYES FOR 4 
VISION. YOU SHOULD}, SORRYE 

TALK WITH YOUR PINS COULD 

HEAD- SHRINKER... TAKE THAT 
KINDA 

PIGGY- BANK! 


YEAH? THAT MEANS 
KNOCKING OFF THE 
FEDERAL RESERVE BANK, 
THE FEDERAL MINT, OR 

FORT KNOX IN 
KENTUCKY. WHICH > 


GROANS AND DERISION GREETED 
GOLDFINGER'S PROPOSAL TO TAKE 
FORT KNOX. THE PARAMOUNT 
HOODS WERE NOT IMPRESSED... 
veka THIS IS A * 
AS NOT DETAILED 
TOWN MAP OF 


YOUR REACTION wi 


UNEXPECTED. NOW HEAR 
1 FORT KNOX... 


ME THROUGH... 


YOU SHALL HAVE 
DETAILS OF THE BULLION 
DEPOSITORY IN JUST A 
PLUS ABOUT 
$O...WITH THE Srd, Nee HALF A DIVISION 


MOMENT. | MAY SAY 1 
KNOW A GREAT DEAL - 
oth. AND I5thn. 


ABOUT IT 


GOLOFINGER CONCLUDED HIS DESCRIP 
OF FORT KNOX. IT WAS EXACT— EVERY sis & 
{LEST POINT WAS COVERED... MISTER. IF 
NX] YOU CAN CRACK 
AND FINALLY, THE THAT JOINT IT'LL 
CONTENT OF THE VAULT. BE THE ‘CRIME 
THIS AMOUNTS TO DE LA CRIME’ 
FIFTEEN BILLION DOLLARS 
WORTH OF MINT 
GOLD BARS 


VERY WELL, 
GENTLEMEN. THIS 
DUAN WILL INVOLVE 
US ALL IN THE GREATEST 
CONSPIRACY IN 
AMERICAN HISTORY 


IND WATCHED RING OF FACE. 
INTENTLY AS GOLDFINGER PReraneD 


To UNFOLD HIS 


MAY I TAKE 
IT THAT WE ARE 
ALL BOUND BY 
AN OATH OF 
ABSOLUTE 
SECRECY? 


APPARENTLY CASUALLY, oe FOUOWED 
GOLDFINGER'S. ORDERS — STUDY Tete 
FACES... ANY SDOUBTFLRS" ARIST BE EL MAMIATED! 


l..A CERTAIN DRUG TO THE 
WATER SUPPLY OF FORT KNOX. 
TWENTY- FOUR HOURS 
LATER, THE ENTIRE CiviL 
AND MILITARY POPULATION 
OF « Wie 


60, 000... 
COLLAPSE INTC A 
SLEEP. 


GOADFINGER'S PLAN WAS OBVIOUS — WITH 
60,000 PEOPLE "SLEEPING" IN FORT KNOX 
FROM SOME MYSTERIOUS WATER POISONING, 


IT IS AN ATOMIC 
WARHEAD FOR USE 
WITH THE CORPORAL 

INTERMEDIATE 

RANGE GUIDED 


Witt ENTER THE 
STRICKEN TOWN OF 
FORT KNOX. 60,000 

PEOPLE WILL BE 
LYING WHERE THEY 

COLLAPSED, 


= 


Sara z 


PERHAPS A HANDFUL 
OF ALCOHOLICS WHO HAVE 
NOT TOUCHED WATER IN 
THE PREVIOUS 24 HOURS 
WILL BE AWAKE... 


YOUR MEN WILL DEAL WITH THEM 
WHILE WE DESTROY TUE VAULT 
DOOR WITH THIS ATOMIC 
WARHEAD FROM A CORPORAL 
INTERMEDIATE 

GUIDED 

MISSILE., 


AND 
FORT KNOX'S 
FIFTEEN BILLION 
DOLLARS WORTH 
OF GOLD Witt 
BE OURS! 


WAS SOME MINUTES BEFORE ANYONE 


COULD MANAGE TO SPEAK, THEN 
THIS ATOMIC 
WARHEAD 
EXPLODING— 

WHAT ABOUT 
THE THING 
THEY CAUL~ 
ER- FALL-OUT...? 


THAT WiLL BE MINIMAL. 

7 THIS IS THE SO-CALLED 
CLEAN’ BOMB. ALL PERSONNEL 
WILL RAVE PROTECTIVE SUITS 

AND EAR-PLUGS. . . 


CASUALTIES, IN THE TOWN Wilt EQUAL ABOUT 


THREE DAYS” TOLL OW THE ROADS. OUR 
“OPERATION SLEEP* WILL KEEP TI 
STATISTICS STEADY! 


MR. GOLD, YOU SURE 
ARE THE GREATEST THING 
IN CRIME SINCE CAIN 
INVENTED MURDER. 
WE'RE IN... 


GRAND SLAM. WHICH OF 
YOU WISHES TO 
PARTICIPATE . 


MY PEOPLE COME 1¥, 
YES. BUT MISTER, EITHER WE 


GET THAT BILLION DOLLAR 


SHARE OR YOU GET 
DEAD. IS OKAY ? 


AN’ US! THISTLE BE 
THE BIGGEST FIZZ-BANG 
IN. HISTORY / 


NQ. | FEAR YOUR 
PROPOSALS WOULD 
NOT FIND FAVOUR 

WITH MY COLLEAGUES 
WW DETROIT... 


SURE I'll COME 

i. ME AN’ MY 

GALS GOT TO 
iT 


EXCELLENT. 
AND NOW, MR. 
SPRINGER > 


xe 


Goop 
AFTERNOON, 
MR.GOLD., 


GLAD SPRINGER'’S OUT. HE'S 
STRICTLY A FOUR ULCER MAN. 
NOW— HOW ABOUT A DRINK ? 


MISTER, YOU 
BETTER GET THOSE 
STAIRS FIXED BEFORE 

1 USE THEM... 


ENTLEMEN, ! HAVE 
RECEIVED BAD NEWS, \- 
OUR FRIEND MR. SPRINGER 
WAS MET WITH AN 
ACCIDENT. .. 


DON'T GIVE P SURE-AN’ 
ITA THOUGHT. 
1 FEAR M&. SPRINGER THEY LOVE APR 
DEATH MAY BE FUNERALS 
MISCONSTRUED IN UP THERE! 
DETROIT. “ 


AFTER THE MEETING LAUNCHING 


mp / WE MUST TREAT OPERATION GRAND SLAM, BOND 
THIS PROJECT AS 'S OF PAPER 
Ie OPERATION OF TACKLED THE MAS: 
WAR! INEFFICIENCY E 
OR INSECURITY MUST 
THIS GB 
BE DEALT DOPE STUFF IN 
‘THE WATER SUPPLY— 
@ WHAT'S IT'S SPEED 
OF ACTION. 
GOLDFINGER ? 


oi 


BY THE TIME WE ARRIVE IN FORT KNOX, 


GB IS THE MOST / 
MR. BOND, THE ENTIRE POPULATION WILL 


POWERFUL OF THE 
TRILONE GROUP OF 
NERVE POISONS 
PERFECTED BY THE 
WEHRMACHT IN 1943 


OBTAINED A 
SUFFICIENT 
QUANTITY 


YOU SAID 
THEY’D 
ONLY BE 
ASLEEP! 


YOU DON'T REALLY MEAN 
YOU'RE GOING TO KILL 
SIXTY TROUSAND PEOPLE Y| 


WHY NOT—? 
AMERICAN MOTORISTS ‘ 5 
DO IT EVERY 
TWO YEARS * ss CHILDISH. 
é WE HAVE WORK 
TO DO 


And I’m the only 
man in the world 
who con stop all 
this,and I'm watch 
day and night ! 


| HAVE LAID ON 
SUITABLE TRANSPORT— 
JAND 1T SO HAPPENS THAT 
A SOVIET CRUISER OF 
THE SVERDLOVSK 
CLASS WILL BE AT 
NORFOLK, VIRGINIA 
OW A GOOD-wiLL 


HOPELESS, TILLY. 
EVERY. DETAIL CHECKED — 


RY POSSIBLE HITCH 
CRESCEN. GOLDFINGER'S 


A BLASTED GENIUS / 


“HOW CAN YOU. 
POSSIBLY GET FIVE 
HUNDRED TONS OF STOLEN 

GOLD AWAY? THE 
THING'S FARCICAL... 


IT SAILS ON Di, 
CONVEYING ME AND MY 
GOLD TO KRONSTADT. | AM 
EMIGRATING, MR. BOND, 
AND TAKING THE GOLDEN 
HEART OF AMERICA 
WITH MEL 


TOMORROW «I AND THE 
FIVE PRINCIPALS WILL BE 
MAKING AN AERIAL SURVEY OF FORT KNOX 


I may geta ROCKED ALONE IN HIS ROOM 
chance here— THAT NIGHT. BOND WORKED 
just possible — ‘OR AN HOUR, CLOSE- TYPING 
to get a message | ON A SINGLE SHEET OF PAPER... 
away about.all & 

this, Lets see... 


Okay- the. 
exact details 

of Operation 
Grond Slam.. D) 


Felix Leiten my where Goldfinger’s mob 

old comrade in arms,}| \ WON'T find it, 

at Pinkerton’ / and some 

New York. An’ | public-spirited BO" & 
hope to heil the citizen ‘S 
blighter gets it/ 


* Fine-ajl (need now is 
somewhere YO leave this 


FLYING CONTROL ? 
THIS 1S MR. GOLD OF 
PARAMOUNT PICTURES 
CORPORATION. YEAH, 
SURE WE GOT CLEARANCE, 
THIRD ARMOURED CENTRE 
WILL HAVE A COPY, 
OKA ok, 


MISTER GOLD, 
FLYING CONTROL'S 
BUZZING US. 
WANTS TO KNOW 


WHO WE ARE. 

SAYS THIS IS 

RESTRICTED 
Ain! 


THAT SHOULD 
KEEP THEM QUIET 
TILL WE GET, 
DOWN 


Here's a chance { 
pi my warning . t 

t t —4 MUST BE SOMEWHERE 
‘o Leiter. But I CAN LEAVE IT. GOT IT! 


WHERE the € THE TOILET SEAT! 
i™ 


ALL RIGHT, ) 
ODDJOB, I'M x THE MESSAGE To LEITER 
FINISHED. WITH THE WHOLE OF GOLDFINGER'S 
PLAN IS STUCK UNDER THE 


1M COMING 

BACK Now e é vs > TOILET SEAT... 
<a 2 : 
ss s JHE CLEANERS DO A ROUTINE 


Z CHECK-OVER WHEN WE LAND. 
X SURELY THEYLL FIND IT? x 


BOND WORKED ON. BUT WOULD THEY ACCEPT | THEY HAD TO GET THE 

BONDS CONDITION THAT NO _"SCARING-OFF “ Lid VAP: *OPFICIALS” 

MOVES WERE TO BE MADE ? Wi TH THe POON 

AND SOMEHOW BEAT 
BACK IN GOLDFINGER'S { / two DOZEN | OUT OF THEM THE CODE 
HOTEL BOND CHisCKED RED CROSS MESSAGE GOLDFINGER 
THE FINAL DETAILS FOR \ = NURSES WOULD BE WAITING FOR 
OPERATION GRAND SLAM, || UNIFORMS — ON D-DAY MINUS ONE... 
HIS WARNING MESSAGE i| SIX DOCTORS 
HAD BEEN LEFT IN THE ay BAGS. WITH 
Bl INSTRUMENTS... 


RACE g 
CLEANER FIND THE 


WARNING NOTE = 
WOULD SOMGONE GET 
IT TO Let 

PINKERTON: 


WA WE HAD ASKED FOR A MASTER PLAN THAT WOULD 
GET THE WHOLE GANG IN THE ACT. WOULD THEY RISK THAT > 


YOU MEAN THEY'VE GOT 

THAT GB POISON INTO 

THE FORT KNOX WATER 
SuPPLY > 


MR. BOND! T HAVE ‘ 
RECEIVED THE CODEWORD CORRECT, 
Y JAPANESE MR. BOND.. 
AGENTS IN FORT KNOX 


PENNSYLVANIA STATION. MIDNIGHT. 
COLLECT COPIES OF ALL PANIC CALLS FROM FORT KNOX 
MAPS. SCHEDULES AND ABOUT A SLEEPING EPIDEMIC HAD 
OPERATION ORDERS, WE BEEN, WITHIN MINUTES « 

ENTRAIN AS PLANNED 4 FOUOWED BY SILENCE. « 


AT MIDNIGHT. SS 


FIRST $.0.S. COMES \y ~ 
§ THROUGH FOR MEDICAL | DR.GOLD? THANK GOD! 


t 0 4 I'VE GOT A SPECIAL TRAIN. 
Be eae WAITING WITH A VOLUNTEER 
Jo GO 


— AND THEY'RE BAD 


ps THAT SO? NOW YOU GET YOUR 
PU TRAN SHOULD GET MEN AND NURSES ABOARD, 
UR DOCTORS AND AND I'LL GET THIS TRAIN 


NURSES IN FIRST— 
T HOPE YOU WON'T BE AWAY: 
TOO LATE 


T ONLY PRAY IT'S A RARE 
FORM OF SLEEPING SICKNESS, 
SUPERINTENDENT — 
a TRYPANOSOMIASIS 
dis WE CALL IT 


se 


BOND HAD SMILED WRYLY AT SEEING 


PUSSY GALOREIS CEMENT MIXER GANG | Sopene 

MOLLS PRESSED AS NURSES . THERE'S 
Hi, WAND SOMETHING 
Us| SOME, ~ PHONEY 


LONG TIME NO 
E 


ABOUT 


'M FEELING 
RATHER FAINT. 
HOW ABOUT 
DOING A BIT 


IP ANYTHING G@ES WRONG WITH 
THIS CAPER, FOR MY MONEY: IT'LL 


BE YOV HANDSOME 
WHO KNOWS WHY, 


r lf my warning didn't 
Ando hundred * get through, 60,000 


of the toughest People are already dead 
crooks in. peverice a 


after it 


NO, TILLY, 


= THAT WAS 
GOLOFINGER DEALING WITH 
THE ENGINE DRIVER. HIS OWN 
MEN HAVE TAKEN OVER THE 
TRAIN FOR THE FINAL RUN 
; INTO FORT KNOX / 


Not a Soul 
about. No ene. Se Q 
No cookin lene Oo 
lerter couldn't have og 
got the warning.. 


IEATH | NO MOVEMENT, AS 
THE TRAIN RAN THROUGH THE 
GRAVEYARD. ON EVERY STREET, 
VERY SIDEWALK. PEOPLE, 
tay  FRRAWLED, SOLDIERS AND CIVILIANS. THERE Hab) 
I BAD CRASHES WHEN THE POISON WORKED 


OH BOY! OLD 
GOLDIE SURE 
SLIPPED THEM A 


HANGING OUT 
OF HIS BOX! 


YES. 
GOLDFINGER' 
KNOCKED 
THEM OUT 
ALL RIGHT 


For ki THE 
TRUNDLED SioWLY ON 
THROUGH THE SCENE 
OF DEATH... - 


T DONT KNOW, TILLY. 
SOMEBODY MAY STILL BE 
al ALIVE, SO WATCH OUT IF 
THERE'S SHOOTING... 


WE'RE THERE NOW, AT THE BULLION 
DEPOSITORY SIDING. TIME TO GET 
UP ON THE DIESEL WITH GOLDFINGER 


ID WATCHED 
GOLDFINGER'S: 
MEN. CARRY THE 
ATOMIC WAR-HEAD 
TO THE GOLD Want 


IGNORING THE DEAD SOLDIERS HUDDLED | 
7A) 


Mu TEL You afreR A r. 
THOSE T CODEINGER'S MEN RAGED 10 asseuate j 
ARE Up MUTES THe ATOMIG WIR. HEAD 


GolorineeR 


QUAD READY. PREPARE 
ren’ MORE MINUTES: AND 1 SHALL BE THE RICHEST 


30MB 
TO TAKE COVER... 
MAN IN SMe WORLD~IN HISTORY! WHAT DO YOU SAY TO THAT, MR. BOND? 


AT Tue Buu bevosir 
i CARRY! 
aa Oars 


ANOTHER 
FIVE MINUTES, MR. BOND, 
AND WE MUST TAKE COVER. ane 


THEN WE WILL’ SAY GOODBYE. 


OUT OF THE CORNER 
OF HIS EYE BOND 
SAW SOMETHING 
MOVING UP— UP INTO 
THE SKY... 


AND THEN ALL HELL BROKE LOOSE. AS) 
BOND JUMPED WITH TILLY HE HEARD 
GOADFINGER SCREAM TO ODDIOB. - - 


as f 
1 CET THEM \ COME ON, 


AND KIL TILLY - AND 
THEM i q RUN... 
Sekar ast 


7 LEAVE ME, JAMES, I 
{| WANT TO STAY WITH 

PuSSY. I'LL BE SAFE 
WITH HER. . 


O0DVOB WAS RACING 
AFTER THEM. THLLY 
KAS HOLDING BACK. 
THEN BOND SAW 
ODDVOB SWEEP OFF 
HIS METAL BOWLER. 


HE'S GOT ME 
IF HE USES THAT 
DEATH STROKE Now... 


| GOLDFINGE RS Y SAN-T7I4-GO! 
ys <a £ 


x 


ITS LEITER! IT'S 
BATTLE CRY. HE'S HERE. 
THEY GOT THE MESSAGE / 


STAND CLEAR, FELIX— 


" Ss NOT BAD FORA 
THEY'RE MYPIGEONS ROOKIE. BUT THO. 


JOBS ARE TWINS 

SN HECAN GOON /TyeEY'LL GET 
Se, ONE ENGINE... / away, LEITER— 
WHY IN HELL 

S| DIDN'T. You 

BLOCK THE 


LISTEN, SHAMUS. 

YOU GOT ANY 
COMPLAINTS, TELL 
"EM TO THE ; 
PRESIDENT. HE TOOK \ ~ - 3 { ay ae mene 
PERSONAL COMMAND g ! 
OF THIS OPERATION / 


THERE'S A SPOTTER “a 
[ PLANE OVERHEAD RIGHT 
|| NOW. WE'LL HAVE OLD 
\ GOLDILOCKS IN THE 
HOOSEGOW BY 
MIDDAY 


“FRAID TILLY MASTERTON'S 
HAD_IT - 


FIRE OF OPERATION 
i] GRAND SLA, 


O'BRIEN— GET THE 


AMBULANCE TO HER. AND RK 
STOP OVER AT THE COMMAND 
POST AN’ GIVE 'EM ALL THE FACTS 


Zz 
ANYWAYS, GOLDFINGER'S 
STILL AROUND SOMEWHERE, 
WITH HIS TWENTY MILLION 


Wp POUNDS IN GOLD BULLION. 
1 ea 7 


SO JUST g 
: BYE NOW, 
MAKE SURE JAMES. 
LOVE TO HAVE BACK IN 
THEIR VAULTS 


COULD BE. 
SW SO LONG, A 

me FELIX! Sod My orders 

. ‘ 5 were to get 

TELL THAT OLD BUZZARD“M" Goldfinger 
TO SEND YOU BACK SOON. fay \and his bullion: 
''D LIKE TO HAVE YOU MEET ln I got neither.. 
My OIL WELL IN THE HOME STATE! 


S2: 


miracle thot 
Operation Grond 
Siam wos broken, 
Now, what do. 
ce theu want >, 
an paeee cl 
MR. JAMES & 
BOND. PLEASE - 
WANTED AT THE 
TICKET COUNTER... 


s" was a sheer 
5 


WHAT IS IT— MAY 1 SEE YOUR 
INTERWAL REVENUE MA HEALTH CERTIFICATE, 
TAX FORMS? — AD\ PLEASE, MR. BOND? 


BOND WAS PUZZLED. 
Tie DEPARTURE GATE WAS: 
CURIOUSLY DESERTEC 335 


Feel) ALL RIGHT— BUT 

i WHERE ARE ALL 
THE OTHER 

PASSENGERS > 


THERE'S A TYPHOID CASE 
AT GANDER, SIR. ALL 
TRANSIT PASSENGERS HAVE 
TO BE INOCULATED. THIS 

WAY, PLEASE... 


LEFT SLEEVE 
UP, PLEASE 


bil ea SWEPT OVER 


HIS MEMORY FILTERED BACK, 
THE “INOCULATION” AT THE AIRPORT. 


NEEDLE. AND 
HE HAD BEEN DRUGGED... - 


THEM.» + 


WELL, MR. BOND. SO 
FATE WISHED US TO PLAY 
THE GAME OUT. TELL 
ME,HOW DID YOU SMASH 
MY OPERATION AT 
FORT KNOX > HOW DID 

YOU COMMUNICATE ?, 


f TOOK 
{ ME ALONG FOR 


THE RIDE —| 


WE WILL TALK, 
GOLDFINGER- WHEN 


MISS GALORE— 
GET MR. BOND'S 
DRINK 


| HAVE NO 
OBJECTION, 
OUT OF RESPECT 
FOR YOUR 
ABILITIES AS AN 


GOLDFINGER, WHATS 


HANKS, PUSSY. ae 
W 


GOING ON? AND HO! 
DID YOU GET THIS 
~ PLANE ? 


—— 
= uy: COUWER SE OF GRAND SLAM, L 
OND, I WENT TO CAPE 

WATTERAS. LATER I GOT THIS PLANE, THREE OF MY MEN, FORMERLY. 
UsniG BLUFF AND FORCE. AT [7 OF THE LUFTWAFFE, ARE FLYING US 
IDLEWILD WHILE THE CREW WAS If TO SOVIET TERRITORY, AND NOW, 
UNCONSCIOUS T MANAGED TO EA MR. BOND. HOW DID YOU MANAGE 
LOAD ON MY GOLD — TWENTY TO INTERFERE WITH MY PLANS 

MILLION POUND'S WORTH... AT FORT KNOX > 


1 GOT WORD OUTSIDE — NEVER 
MIND HOW. YOUR JAP WATER- 
POISONERS WERE PICKED UP 
AND PERSUADED TO 
e\ SEND YOU THE 
ALL-CLEAR... 


SO THE 
U.S. ARMY AND 
PEOPLE OF 
FORT KNOX WERE 
WAITING FOR YOU 
AND YOUR 
HOODLUMS 


THROUGH THE BOTTOM 
OF THE TUMBLER, BOND 
SAW A SMALL PIECE 
OF PAPER, STUCK TO 
THE UNDERSIDE 


BEFORE LEAVING 
AMERICA, MR. BOND, 
| TELEPHONED MY 
FRIENDS IN MOSCOW. 
THEY PASS UNDER THE 
GENERIC NAME OF 
SMERSH ! 


THEY KNEW 
ALL ABOUT 
ME—! 


WHEN GOLDFINGER 
LEFT HIM TO CHECK 
THEIR FLIGHT POSITION, 


QUITE. | AT ONCE E 
UNDERSTOOD MUCH ABOUT YOU THAT 
WAS HIDDEN FROM ME-BEFORE. 
SMERSH WILL BE INTERVIEWING 
YOU LATER, AT THE END OF 
THIS, YOUR LAST, JOURNEY. 
THIS TIME, MR. BOND, THERE 
CANNOT POSSIBLY BE ANY 
CARDS UP YOUR SLEEVE 


Ar TWENTY THOUSAND 
FEET THE PLANE THROBBED 
OW. TWO WOURS LATER, 
ACTION... HE EASED Our 
THE KNIFE CONCEALED IN 
WIS SHOE... 


BOND CAME TO WITH A 
TASTE OF BLOOD IN HIS 
MOUTH AND PAIN IN HIS 


Bond's OxveEn- 
STARVED BODY 
COLLAPSED IN & 
A SEAR OF 
LUNG PAIN 
pape "2 


The guard's 
had it, too! 
Well, he won't 
need his gun, 


ni 


GOLDFINGER'S DEAD. 

1f ANYONE DISOBEYS 

MY ORDERS T SHALL 
Kitt MIMS 


Ml ma am 
\ 


j j ‘ . 14 yim 
mete ae Vr 
= THE j 
BELT SAVED YOU. f BME Cus sositioN, 
NOW— THE ‘ UEIGHT AND 
‘SPEED 


SIR, WE ARE FIVE HUNDRED UR: 
MILES EAST OF GOOSE BAY PORWR Ueaneer 
GROUND SPEED TWO- FIFTY OCEAN STATION 
MILES PER HOUR, HEIGHT SHIP. WHERE 1S 
TWO THOUSAND. FUEL FOR IT, NAVIGATOR ? 
TWO HOURS FLYING AT P & 
§ THIS HEIGHT AND SPEED a 


THREE HUNDRED 
MILGS NORTH-EAST, 
SIR. WEATHERSHIP 

CHARLIE... 


Y COMING OW 
TO NEW THIS IS 
course, 
sie 


1 IDLEWHD. “I 
HAVE CREW 

AT GUN 
POINT... 


jon a, 


RADIO-OP, CALL UP 
WEATHERSHIP CHARLIE 
AND GIVE ME THE MIKE... 


CAN'T MAKE GOOSE 
BAY. PROPOSE TO 
DITCH NEAR YOU. 
PLEASE PUT OUT 
LINE OF FLARES 
AND WISH ME LUCK 


by " YOU RAN O} 


iH} fh 


] 


) 


a 


GOLDFINGER FO! 


= 
| 


HALLO SPEEDBIRD 510- 
WILCO THE FLARES. 
& WIND HERE FORCE 
fy, TWO- LONG SMOOTH 
Wiz SWELL, NO BROKEN 
CRESTS. YOU SHOULD 
MAKE” DITCHING 
} 3.OKAY.. 


I'M GOING AFT 
TO GET THE HATCH OPEN 
WHEN WE HIT THE WATER. 
ANYONE COMING THROUGH THIS 


GETS SHOT. RIGHTS PUSSY 
STAY BY ME/ 


{ SO_YOU MADE IT. BOND! 
AND GOLDFINGER ? THE 
S,  OTHERS? 


UT ON = : i 


eee WILL YOU 
: WRITE TO ME 


IN SING SING, 
JAMES ? 


I FOUND 
SOMETHING 
BETTER THAN 
GoLD- You!) 


A.H.W. 


Paitu Series 


Cartoonist Pran's Famous 
Naughty Character 
PINKI’S New Comic 


PRAN 


PINKI’S 


INDIA’S LARGEST SELLING COMICS 


DIAMOND COMICS 

| __MAGIC FUN Box |AMOND CONS 
|___ PAY Ris. 60/- INSTEAD OF Rs. 420/- 

| ©5 Multi Dimensional Comics Worth Rs. 30/- 


| © 1 Lunch Box Worth Rs. 20/- 
# 10 Diamond Comics Worth Rs, 30/- 
# Lot of Gitts ____ Worth Rs. 40/- 
Total Worth Rs, 120/- DIAMOND COMICS PVT. LTD. 


2715, DARYAGANJ, NEW DELHI-110002 


